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HE FIGHT for free lumber in the Tariff bill is notable for the fact 
that both parties to it are advocates of protection. The hench- 
men of the Lumber ‘Trust want lumber protected. And so 

do the men entrusted with the conservation of our’ forests. 
They are both firm believers in protection, but they would apply 
the principle in opposite ways. ‘That is what makes them oppo- 
nents. Senators and Congressmen of the stand-pat variety would 
protect the Lumber Trust, the Land Grafter, and those who “own” 
vast tracts of forest land obtained from the Government by fraud 
and conspiracy. ‘They would protect them from the people of the 
United States, present and future. ‘lhe forest*conservationists 


would protect the trees; protect them from the havoc which reckless 
The partisans of the 


greed has already wrought among them. 
Lumber Trust, when they 
‘ allude to protection, mean 
the protection of one pri- 
vate interest. Their oppo- 
nents, when ¢hey allude to 
protection, mean the pro- 
tection not only of the for- 
ests, but the soil, the water- 
ways, and the industries 
which depend upon them — 
agriculture, stock-raising, 
and manufactures. If 
you were a Congressman 
or a Senator, under oath 
to serve your country, 
which sort of protectionist 
would you rather be? 


he 


RecentLty a New Haven 

» theater was stormed, two 
doors smashed, and a ticket- 
taker and several ushers 
assaulted by a party of Yale 
students. . This proves that 
the drama is attracting our 
best people. 
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WueEN the auto of Jim 

Hazen Hyde collided 
with a Parisian cab it is 
said that Monsieur Hyde 
called out to his chauffeur 
“ Filez! Filez!” which is 
French for “Beat it! Get 
away quick.” This cry was 
heard frequently in New 
York about the time of the 
Life Insurance investiga- 
tions. 


“PUCK 
No. 1683. WEDNESDAY. JUNE 2, 1909 


A. H. FOLWBLL, Editor 





ENJOYING THE COMIC SUPPLEMENT. 


{ssued every Wednesday. - $5.00 per year, 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months, 
Payable in advance, 


Fools Ghese Mortals Be!” 


Wy sHOULD Mr. Taft intercede for C. W. Morse merely because 
they are brother Masons? We could understand it if Morse 
were the goat. As it is 





“ 


“Tue Trusts are ghosts,” declares Senator Heyburn of Idaho. 

And; as a Massachusetts statesman asserted t’ other day, “The 
Consumer is a myth.” ‘The only solid seems to be the Cost of Liv- 
ing, and that gets harder every day. 
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WHITE engineers won’t work with Negro firemen in Georgia. 

Considering the rebuffs which he receives, it is surprising that 
the Negro stays so numerously in the South. Social equality with 
the white man is out of his 
reach. Labor equality is 
denied him. He cannot 
even enjoy loafing equality 
with the paleface. 
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From now on foreign freaks 
depending on some 
physical malformation will 
be barred from the United 
States. One more in- 
A \ fant industry protected. 
OS ‘ 
Trinity is replacing 
its two- and three- 
story tenements with 
lofty business houses. 
Nearer, my God, to thee! 
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A CORRESPONDENT of the 
esteemed Suz writes that 
Bwana Tumbo, in the East 
African language, does not 
mean Portly Master, but 
Mr. Stomach. We wonder 
what the guileless East Afri- 
can would call Mr. ‘Taft? 
‘“< 


SoME OF THE reputable 
members of the United 
States Senate are reluctant 
to continue their fight for a 
fair revision of the tariff for 
fear they may be accused of 
“filibustering.” —_Filibuster- 
ing, apparently, consists in 
having convictions as to 
what is right and wrong, and 
then in standing by them. 
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SAN SALVADOR Tutacco Co. 


I HAVE 
=== [SOMETHING 
TO SAY To 
.— You! 





HANDSOME! 
1 WISH HIS NAME 
>\ WAS JOHN SMITH. 














THE LANDING OF COLUMBUS. 


SPECIMEN ILLUSTRATION FROM Slapstick’s American History ; PUBLISHED FOR CHILDREN WHo Have BEEN Broucut Up 
ON THE COMIC SUPPLEMENTS. 





PROHIBITIVE EXPENSE. “But with eggs sixty cents a dozen this is impossible!” he ex- 

age plainly foresaw that he would never discover America _ Claimed ruefully. 
until he should have beguiled the fears of his sailors by mak- King Ferdinand hereupon suggested having his law officers 
ing the egg stand on end. proceed against the Egg ‘Trust —that was the best he could think of 
=p doing; but Queen Isabella, with deeper insight into the 


necessities of the case, straightway offered to pledge her 
jewels, which were of immense 
value. 


WHAT GAIN? 

BIG strong man is much afraid 
Of a shrinking, timid little 
maid; 

While the Dreadnought type of 
girl will fail, 
Nine times in ten, to make him 
quail. 
What gain do damsels hope to 
score 
By being Dreadnoughts more and 
more ? 


i | POWER. 


HEN the stage-manager 
mi | =] — s dared intimate to the 
Wk i vs | = Pp =: ae, M = leading lady that nobody in 
My \ enc” ae ; real life walked the way she 
y| ' =—- was walking, he met with the | THE ABSENT-MINDED MOTHER. 
scorn his impudence merited. 

“The mission of the stage,” exclaimed the artiste, 
with fine feeling, “is educational! Wait until I ’ve 
toured the provinces about once, and everybody wiil be 
walking that way!” 








FITTING. 
IN THE SUFFRAGETTED HOUSEHOLD. Pg teewens do they call ’em cub reporters on Park Row? 
A Picture WitHouT Worps, PicKLE.—Because they’re such bears when they become editors! 








Al’ the world are players, but most of them are behind the game. 
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AND YESTERDAY’S EMPLOYER— WHERE IS HE? 


og y= are the office-boys of yesterday ?” asks a business man 
in a letter to a newspaper. The tone of the communication 
is petulant, pessimistic. It quivers with disappointment. It sug- 
gests fond hopes blasted in the bud. Gone, all gone, it says; 
gone like the snows of yester-year. The widow’s only son, 
.» her sole support, with shining morning face, clean hands 
and cuffs, with willingness to work overtime at night, 
and surging ambition to “learn the business,” plainly 
marked by fate to work upto a junior partnership, 
marry the senior’s daughter, and die at last rich and 
successful at the end of a life well spent —where is he? 
Ah, that widow’s son! ‘The pride and hope of 
the honest woman! How her face lighted up, and the 
crimson flush came into her cheeks at each report 
favorable to her boy! When the stipend rose, at 
one bound, from $2.50 to $3 per week there 
seemed no more to be coveted. But there was. 
One day the stern business man met her in the 
car, and confided the overpowering sentiment that 
“Your boy is a model boy, madam; he will be 
a successful man!” And verily it seemed that 
the maternal heart would overflow with happiness. 
And James? James is a model boy. He 
never lies, never shirks, never says that his grand- 
mother is at death’s door when the Giants are playing the Pirates 
at the ball park, never pilfers stamps and pencils, never is rude to 
callers, never smokes cigarette stubs or swaps rakish stories with 
the evil scions of less 
happy homes. Early \ 
and late he toils. 
When there is nothing 
else to do he polishes 
the knobs or tidies up 
the office. The other 
boys tell him that he 
is a “sucker,” but he 
pities them in their un- 
regenerate state. 
James is Rollo, he is 
Sandford and Merton, 
he is Hogarth’s In- 
dustrious A pprentice 
_all rolled into one, 
abridged, expurgated, 
and in a new and bet- 
ter edition. It isonly 
when he is really ill, 
and tossing with fever 
on a bed of snowy 
linen in that poor but 
honest home, that his 
employer comes to 
realize what a treasure 
the Grim Reaper is 
stalking. In a conva- 
lescent state James's 
eyes fill with tears at 
the thought that he 
should be at the office 
licking stamps. © But 
his salary goes on just 
the same, and there is 
nearly $12 waiting 
for him when he re- 
turns to work. 
Jamesis gone. The 
widor’s son has out- 
grown his shorts, and 
now wears a black 
string-tie, rides in his 
carriage with his wife 
—the only daughter 
of his former employer 
—and his one regret 
is that things are n’t as 






















that Forty-second Street is no longer in 
Northern New York. iid, 

In James’s place — we hardly Pilea. 
dare to look! —there is a youth f 
of tough and turbulent nature. ol 
His parents live in the last house 4 
on Trouble Alley, and the boy 
sleeps in the attic of that house. 
His face is innocent of soap, his 
hair falls belligerently over his 
guileful eyes in front and merci- 
fully over his unclean collar in 
the rear. He smokes cigars, the 
blacker the better. He knows 
what horse won the Brooklyn . 
Handicap for seven years back;  \\ w— 
how much the captain of his pre- re 
cinct is getting from No. 227A; heis s 
blasé to things that would have made WOMAN’S_ RITES.” 
the immortal James run for his life; 
and he will take a nip from a bottle in the rear of McSweeney’s 
bar. He cannot write a letter; he would n’t if he could. He 
throws spit-balls at the visitors, and must be ejected from the room 
five times a day for trying to flirt with the stenographer. He is an 
adept at excuses, and has, more’s the pity, an itching palm. 

Oh, yes; these are lamentable facts, and truly we sigh for the 
good old days of James. ‘This new type of boy will never marry 
his employer's daughter. No; he is already engaged to three girls 
on Ninth Avenue. He takes them alternately to the gallery to 
see “ Bertha, the Sew- 
ing-Machine Girl,” and 
comments loudly and 
vulgarly upon the act- 
ing, the scenery, and 
the drama in general. 
Heis late at the office; 
he is fired; he puts a 
thumb upon his nose, 
utters a profane senti- 
ment prejudicial to his 
employer's reputation, 
and departs. And the 
next boy is quite as 
bad, or worse. 

Reader, you have 
seen one side; please 
to look on t’other. 
All the while the type- 
James has been chang- 
ing for the worse has 
the type-employer 
stood unvarying? 
Where is that aged 
man who, having 
been a James himself, 
looked after his office- 
boy with kindly eye, 
and delighted in prais- 
ing him to the proud 
widow? ‘The sedate, 
stern employer, some- 
what pompous, to be 
sure, but “honest as 
the day is long,” and 
possessed of the only 
daughter, the future 
Mrs. James? The 
merchant who, while 
claiming his own sedu- 
lously, yet was con- 
tent with his fair profits, 
and whose “word was 
as good as his bond” ? 
That man who failed, 
Avtar perhaps, but lived to 





aden tapes! pay every cent, and ' 





over whose bier the 


they were when he was a SIGNALLING TO MARS. Methodist minister ex- 
boy working for $2.50 per Wuy SPEND $10,000,000, AS PROFESSOR PICKERING Proposes, claimed in challenging tone: 
week. He rather resents it Wuen 1T Can Be Done So Much CHEAPER? “O Death, where is thy sting?” 
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TIME, THREE A.M.— ASLEEP AT LAST. 





He prided himself upon his home life. He spoke of his 
children as his real treasures — bade them be honest, brave, truthful. 
He had a little suspicion of the college-bred man, being himself 
self-made, yet he cheerfully admitted that there were some mighty 
good young fellows graduating every year, and hired one or two, 
to show he meant what he said. He came in the morning at 8: 30, 
or g at the latest, and long before he shut down the roll-top desk 
hetold James to go. He 
gave freely though, 
like a careful busi- 
ness man, he always 
knew where the 
money went. The 
theater was a treat 
to him; he thought 
“Charley’s Aunt” 
a wonderful pro- 
duction of the hu- 
man brain, and 
bought tickets for 
the junior clerks, 
maybe. 

James looked 
upon his employ- 
er with reverence. 
The “old man” 
may have been 
puritanical, may 
have been prudish 
to a degree. But 
he had something 
to offer in extenuation. 
He had no stock-ticker 
at his elbow. He wasn’t 
running a copper-mine on 
beautifully engraved bank- 
note paper, and letting in 





nington).— There are the Hessians! 
will be a widower! 


**SUFFRAGETTED” 
MOLLY STARK (fo New Hampshi 


Sunday-school teachers on the ground-floor in return for their hard- 
earned savings. He wasn’t slipping crisp yellow notes to weak 
legislators at the Capitol to keep off the statute-books such legisla- 
tion as might prevent extortionate profits for his corporation. He 
was n’t a member of the bald-headed delegation at salacious music- 
hall shows; he didn’t require especial efforts to cook the alcohol 
out of him; and if he rode home in a cal, the cabman could leave 
him at the curb, generally. 
He did n’t send the office- 
boy with flowers to 
houses of questionable 















TZ Teo aa 7: 
See RES repute; nor did he 
encourage loud- 
: 7p, y, voiced, clamorous- 
clothed men to 
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come to his office 
and speculate on 
the chances that 
the telephone girl 
or the typist could 
be dazzled away 
from her decent 
$10 payable Satur- 
day noons. You 
could leave a 
woman safely in 
his company, and 
he would n’t in- 
quire whether she 
had ever wanted to 
be a Bohemian, or to 
live a broader and freer 
life than the narrow con- 
ventions of a shallow world 
imposed upon her. If his 
wife had helped him to be- 
come a success, he didn’t 


HISTORY. 
re Minute-women at the Battle of Ben- 
We beat them to-day or John Stark 





rriage is about the only game at 
the bargain. 
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twhich both parties can get the worst of 
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think her dowdy in her later years because she preferred to stop real-estate business when he knows, and everyone else but the po- 


and pet children in the park to having a Dalmatian puppy with lice knows, that he is selling inside information reputed to have 


a diamond collar and a tubercular cough. 


coine from a crooked jockéy at the race-track. 


No; the employer of yesterday didn’t do these things. He The office-boy knows all about his employer. He copies his 
may have been too infernally straight-laced; he may have bent business principles so closely that nearly everything of collateral 
backward. James would probably have been a better boy if a little value in the office is chained to the woodwork, and the boss buys 
more red blood had coursed in his veins, and if he had known how _ twenty-five two-cent stamps ata time. If the boy is shrewd, he 
to cuss a little on occasion it probably would n’t have injured his _ will find out enough about the business to make it expedient to take 
prospects. There is a good deal of buncombe about the staid old him into the firm; if he isn’t, why then he gets the bounce because 
codger of yesterday, of course. It’s of little use to put a halo his gray matter isn’t up to the required weight. 


about his memory. But there isn’t any perceptible advance, morally The office-boy of yesterday? He was largely the result of his 
or intellectually, over his type in the strenuous, alert, do-me-or-get- environment. And of to-day? Well, say —a victim. 
done gentleman who has told the skyscraper agent that he is in the Freeman Tilden. 





TO A SENSE OF HUMOR. 


OU that ‘‘spread your cheery glamour 





Over all the cares of life,”’ 
lam for you— with a hammer 
And a long, broad bowie-knife. 
I, the Grief Trust’s chief consumer, 
When I note the thick-head’s joy 
1’m convinced a sense of humor 














Is my soul’s supreme annoy. 


Why should / be barred from roaring 
At the ‘‘ Peerless Com’dy four’’? 
Hark, the shop-girl’s laughter pouring 
Through the moving-picture door; 
Classic quip at bride and ‘‘ groom” or 
Bleached wit on the bleachers wild 
Move me not ;—a sense of humor 
Keeps my glumness undefiled. 


Why can’t / wear pea-green clothing 
And go bragging of my sins ? 
Why am / so lone in loathing 
Benzoated jokes in tins? 
Oh, to be a proud self-boomer 
Or a rah-rah on Broadway! 
For exchange:—One sense of humor 
For a good laugh, call to-day. 
Chester Firkins. 


CHOICE SPIRITS. 


“Ty” you ever behold such beautiful scenery ?” in- 
quired the Spirit of 1go0. 
“To what do you refer?” cross-questioned the 
Spirit of ’76. 
“To the forests, of course; the mammoth trees, and 
the rocks, and the natural beauties of the landscape. 
Would n’t you like just to commune with un- 
trammeled nature forever and forever ?” 
“You’re burlesquing, are you not?” 
rejoined the Spirit of ’76, looking 
at the other quizzically. 
“By no means! I was never 
more serious in my life!” 
“Well, then, I must say you 
don’t know what untrammeled 
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nature is. If you had been on 
earth when I was, laboriously 
blazing paths through the wilderness, 
you would have looked upon a tree as 
timber, upon undergrowth as an enemy, a perfectly stunning hat. 
and upon every rock as a jolt. The idea 
of beauty would not have occurred to you. 
Here we are, dashing through the heart source of never-ending wonders and marvels. Would you mind if 
of the woods in luxurious cars drawn by I cut short my stay in the Adirondacks?” 

a steam engine. Somewhat different from “Oh, not at all, not at all,” assured the Spirit of 1900, politely, 
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“You take me too literally,” replied the Spirit of tg00. “I 


meant to emphasize how refreshing it is to get away from New 
York. Its noise and hurry stifle me!” 

“ Perhaps I don’t get your point of view,” rejoined the Spirit 
of ’76, “but, if you don’t mind, I think I'l! take the next train 
back. To me, New York is the ideal of what we, in our day, were 
striving for. It is a fairy city such as the ancients pictured, a 
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LIBERTY’S ‘“ PEACH-BASKET.” 


THE AMERICAN GoppEss.—I’m glad they had the sense 
to give it to me. It was perfectly useless as a bell, but it makes 





traveling by wagon. Look at that hotel! It ‘but if it’s all the same to you, I think I’ll keep right on and spend 
A JOY RIDE. would have been considered a castle in my time.” _ five or six weeks in camp.” Ellis O. Jones. 





appointment. 


H twwho relies on posterity to do him justice will not feel the 


pain of dis- 















































A KISS BY THE WAYSIDE. 


HEIFER VALLEY ITEMS. 


HE SociaL CLuB Concert at the hall was 
a decided success; and $3.87 was added 
to the piano fund, which is now swelled to 
$14:92. One of the surprises of the even- 
ing was the solo sang by Sim Judkins, and 
the vocal duet between the Watkins sisters 
went off without-a hitch. Mrs. Bangs offi- 
ciated most gracefully at the piano and got 
out all there was in it... It is hoped that 
the rest of the $100 necessary 
for a new instrument will be 
raised soon. Heifer Valley is 
fortunate in having so many 
talented performers in her 
midst, and the entire commu- 
nity should turn out whenever 
these concerts are given. 


AGENT Jones, of the local depot, received a 
box of day-old chickens last ‘Tuesday morning for 
a man out of town without a telephone. ‘The 
kind-hearted agent had to niother the chicks all 
day, and the only way he could keep them from 
driving him crazy with their tarnation noise was 
by clucking like an old hen. Last week he had 
a-box of guinea-pigs, and he had to take care of 
them for nearly a day. Mr. Jones says that be- 
tween mothering chickens and fathering guinea- 
pigs he finds very little time to take care of his 
regular duties. 


For Sa.e, — Fine instalment - plan piano— 
nearly all the instalments paid. Will sell cheap 
or exchange for anything useful. AL. FLINt, 
Heifer Valley. 

Mr. AND Mrs. PERKINS gave a delightful 
musicale party at their home Wednesday evening; 
20 people enjoyed the delicious ice cream, cake, and 
coffee which was served by the hostess. 





**THAT CURIOUS BALUSTRADE.” 










































Get rip of that 
Miss Sally Peters. 


reasonable. 


Send your eggs to 
county. ‘Terms 


setting-hen nuisance. 
Best incubator in the 

Joe Oarman lost a valuable cow last Thursday night. Dr. 
Pellett was up at the Snyder farm treating Mrs. Snyder’s rheumatism 
when the animal took sick, and could not get down to Joe’s in 
time to save its life. Joe has had more than his share of trouble 
lately, what with his mother-in-law falling down cistern, his barn burn- 
ing, his wife getting run over by a hay-wagon, and this last sa. blow 
on top of all. He has the heartfelt sympathy of the entire community. 
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SPRING IN THE PARK. 


NEAR-SIGHTED OLD GENTLEMAN.—There seem to be some 
unoccupied seats over by that curious balustrade, Amanda. 
Let’s sit down. 


Bos Soppers, our amiable plumber, was up at 
Elderberry last week fixing Mr. Arnold’s pipes. 

A. K. Sires, who carries the mail from 
Catipiller, drove to Pretzelville Friday 
and returned Saturday with a heavy 
load of corn. 


Mrs. Sites has been driv- 
ing the Catipiller mail-wagon 
since Friday. Stan Hoff. 


THE SAME BRAND. 
_— YET here is this strange 

thing—that not a single poem 
of fine quality printed in English has, 
so far asis known, ever been lost to 
English literature.” — Zhe Saturday 
Review, London. 

No doubt the above paragraph was 
written by that fine old English gentleman 
who said: “I really have a most extraordinary 
memory. I have never forgotten anything, that 
I remember.” 











THE FOOL, 














PIED PIPER. 
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DISAPPOINTED. 


. | THOUGHT that you wrote 
me and you said in your 
advertisement that there was 
a good water view 
from your house,” 
said the Summer 
Boarder, re- 
proachfully, to 
Eliab Granger, 
in whose house 
the Summer 
Boarder was a 
newly-arrived = = 
guest. 
“What you call 
that over there?” 
asked Eliab, point- 
ing one finger 
toward something 
a mile or more 
distant that sug- 
gested water. 
“Isthat water?” 
asked the Sum- 
mer Boarder, 
with proper meekness. 

“It ain't nothin’ else. 
That’s Mud Pond, an’ thar’s 
a good two acres of it. Thar’s 
a skiff or two over thar. Some 
leaky, but if you take someone 
with you to bail out, you can 
row ‘round all you want to.” 

“You wrote me that there 
was plenty of fishing. Is that where 
they fish?” 

“It is. Used to be no end o’ horned pout or mud catfish, as 
some call ’em, in the pond, an’ one o’ our boarders caught three 
over thar in one day last Summer. Used to be so that one could 
throw ’em out at the rate of a dozen an hour; but so many summer 
folks is raound here now. the pond is some fished out.” 

“You wrote that there was good bathing. Where do people 
swim and bathe ?” 

“Wal, thar’s a good swimmin’ hole in the creek, ’bout a mile 
from here— that is, it’s good swimmin’ thar most o’ the time. It’s 
apt to dry up in the last o’ July or in August. Some swims in Mud 
Pond, but it’s considdabie dirty. Still; most folks goes in swimmin’ 
fer the fun o’ the thing, an’ not reelly to git clean. Any time you 
want a real bath we can give you a washtub an’ the shed chamber 
all to yourself long as you want it. Like to make it as agreeable 
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FREE LUNCH. 






THE ENTERPRISING STORKS. 


THEY OFFER A FEW INDUCEMENTS TO Boom BUSINESS, 


-as we kin fer our boarders, an’ we aim to please 
’em, indoors an’ out.” 

“You wrote me that there was a mountain 
view from here. 1 don’t see any mountains.” 
“You could if you had a field-glass. Take it on a 

clear day with a good field-glass an’ you can see Crumpley’s 
Mountain real plain. I ought to have wrote you to bring a 
field-glass if you are stuck on mountains. Some folks — 
thar comes the grocery man with his wagon. I got to hail 
him. Hi, thar! My wife wants you to leave her a paound o’ ginger- 
snaps, an’ a can o’ salmon, an’ a paound o’ prunes, an’ some Angel's 
Dream breakfast-food. Got 
a lot o’ summer folks here 
naow, an’ we most suttinly 
hev got to live high!” 
CL. CLG. 


BAD DEBTS. 


Beat is the begin- 
4. ning of progress, 
prosperity, and bad debts, 
but especially of bad 
debts. Front im- 
plies foolishness, 
and bad debts are 
the fruitage. 

Bad debts are an 
exception to the 
law whereby cold con- 
tracts and heat ex- 
pands. ‘They are con- FIRST AND LAST. 
tracted or expanded 
simultaneously, and in 
all seasons alike. 

Bad debts are event- 
ually.paid by good people. They are the inheritance tax 
which the meek have to pony up before coming into their 
own, for the earth falls to no man until he has been cheated 
out of at least three times as much as it is worth, in proof 
of his humility. 

Bad debts have brought motoring within reach of the 
masses, not to mention the lesser blessings of peace and plenty, 
with nothing to give up for these but the fanciful comfort of 
a clear conscience. 


CHARLES.—Ma, was Adam the first man? 


Ramsey Benson. 


THAT WHEEZY SOUND. 


“ May,” inquired the boy next door of the little girl whose 
father suffered from asthma, “what makes your father 
wheeze so?” 
“I guess it’s one of his inside organs playing!” 










His Ma.—Yes, aud the only one, I guess. 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


Bulletin. 


THE PENNSYLVANIA SPECIAL THE 
IDEAL IN TRAVEL. 


The highest art in transportation is to make the service 
so perfectly comfortable and convenient that it is just as 
pleasant to make the trip between New York and Chicago, for 
instance, as to spend the night in the city. Such service 
makes business a pleasure, as it no longer robs the business 
man of the conveniences of his club or of the comforts of his 
private apartments. 





A MEAN THRUST. 


Csar.— Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look. 

Yon Cassius (aside to stage-hand in wings).—Say, so would he The best exemplification of this high ideal 1s found in the 
** Pennsylvania Special,’’ which makes the run between New 
York and Chicago in eighteen hours. Leaving New York 
at 3.55 P. M. practically after business hours, it arrives in 
Chicago at 8.55 the next morning, or before business begins, 
and leaving Chicago at 2.45 P. M., it arrives in New York at 
9.45 the next morning. ‘This means that there is no loss of 
time. The equipment of the Special—buffet parlor smoking 
car, drawing-room state-room sleeping cars, dining car, and 
compartment observation car, with bath rooms, barber who 


if he hadn’t had a square meal since we left Tompkins Center. 





NOT SO BAD. 


("= DE CourRTENAY, the hagdsome society favorite, was nervously 

agitated. Even a blind-baggage car could see that. She paced up and 

down in front of the large cheval-glass in her room. Evidently she was greatly 

aggrieved over something. Finally her high-strung nerves got churned up to 

| such a pitch that she lost control over herself and began to clutch and tear 
wildly at her hair, pulling it out in large handsful. 





Your sympathetic nature is aroused and you cry: “The poor woman is 

temporarily insane. Why doesn’t 
some one stop her before she 
does herself bodily injury? She 
must be in terrible mental agony 
to stand the pain of pulling her 
hair out by the roots.” 

But hist! Be not too lavish 
with your sympathy, friend. Up 
to now Gwendolyn has only 
pulled off fourteen pounds of 
puffs, three miles of interlocking- 
switches, and a few detachable 
curls. She has some distance to 
go yet before she touches the 
real, cross your-heart hair. 
Gwendolyn is merely distracted 
because her maid cannot get her 
floating, hirsute equipment on in 
becoming array. She is simply 
getting ready for a fresh start! 


EVENED UP. 


HE Dominiz.—I’m glad to 
hear you say you weren't 
angry with your father for pun- 
ishing you for something you 
had n’t done. 
Freppie.—-Oh, I got square 
with him all right. I did it 
afterward. 


NOT DESIRED. 


Hie: at enormous pains, 
got her length, breadth, 
and thickness about right, the 
woman heaved a sigh of relief. 
“No fourth dimension in mine, 
if you please!” she exclaimed, 
with unmistakable feeling. 
Some aver that the feminine 
mind is not attracted by meta- 
physics anyway! ; 





LUCKY BOY! 


“‘I Anew, if I just looked long 
enough, that I should find a four- PPORTUNITIES are like fish. The 
leaf clover!” biggest get away. 








presses clothing, copies of the evening and morning papers, 
magazines, illustrated periodicals, the Bible, libraries, electric 
lights, telephone, and stenographer—means that there is no loss 
of comfort, convenience, or mental entertainment. An evening 
on the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special’’ is like an evening in a first- 
class club or hotel; and there is the added zest of swift, easy 
motion and constantly changing scene. 


The next time you travel between New York and Chicago 
take the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special’’ and see how closely it meas- 
ures up to the test of perfect service. 
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PUCK PROOF 
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EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


This is but one example of PUCK PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over enty Miniature Reproductions. 
Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 
Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York, 




















OVERHEARD AT WATERLOO. ) 
First ENGLISH PRISONER.— Do you know what makes the horse of the 




















Marshal Ney ? ' 
SECOND ENGLISH PRISONER.—I guess it was because the other marshal * 
was looking so Grouchy.— Harvard Lampoon. 4 
1is 
Hussy.—What! You paid fifty dollars for that imported hat? It’s mon- 
strous — it’s a sin!” 
Wire (sweet/y ).— No matter; the sin will be on my head !—Zippincott’s. 
| 
A CERTAIN LADy prides herself upon always looking at the bright side | 7 


hings. 
- oie dear,” moaned her husband: one day recently, as he tossed rest- | ‘*The World’s Best Table Water’’ 


lessly upon his bed, “it’s the doctor 1’m thinking of. What a bill his will be!” 


“Never mind, Joseph,” said his wife. “You know, there’s the insurance 


— Now ready, 1909 edition of the famous ‘‘Richard’s Poor Almanack,” the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 
a : The Argonaut. and tllustrated humorous book. Sent for roc. Address White Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 








First aid to the host. 


Kine at meal time ' You can tell 


all times. Ve @ Blatz 
Bottle a 


\ aes block 
py B FE FE R . 
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The one notable 


achievement in brewing. 


The veritable fulfillment of 


beer character, quality and 


healthfulness. | @spai‘sin 
isk for it at the Club, Cafe or Buffe 
insist on “‘Blatz.”” 


Correspondence invited direct 











Write the VaL. BLaTz BREWING Co., mentioning this paper, for their SATURDAY A.M. 


interesting booklet entitled: “A Genial Philosopher. Aunt Euiza.— Is your mother in, Willie? 





CAUSE AND EFFECT. 
“T see your hair is falling out, sir,” remarked the barber, getting ready to 
spring the hair-tonic idea on his customer. 


WILLIE. — Sure she’s in. D’yer s’pose I’d be workin’ here 
in the garden if she was out? 











“You don’t see anything of the sort,” rejoined his victim. “What you see Teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters in a glass of soda 
i 4 - ~ ” s - or other mineral water makes a delightful morning 
is the sequel to a falling out between Mrs. Codgers and inyself.”— 77t-Bits. tonic. It’s a great bracer. Try it to-morrow. 





4 - —— 








Bunner’s Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 








a on 

















They will delight ail sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one hearty laugh even 
; readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile.—W., P. @ S. Bulletin. 
fh to mati 
MADE IN FRANCE : MORE SHORT SIXES i 
aoe 7% F 
Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are ‘‘awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Vetroit Free Press. funny.” — Boston Times. ‘A 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE — 
Ree ; THos 
Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.—Zosion Times. 
quently 
repentan 


PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume. 








For sale by all Booksellers. Address: PUCK, 
i H. C. BUNNER or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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THE RuHyMING LOVERs. 


The Arrow Rock Statesman says a 
lovelorn swain wrote the following to | 
his iady love: 

If I had a-knowed you’d 
A-wanted to went 
I’d come and took you, 
You bet your last cent, 


The girl replied: 
If I’d a-thunk that’s 
What you’d a-did, 
You bet | ’d a-wrote you 
To take me, old kid. 
—Allanta Constitution. | 





 AECCEEVECESEEY VEY ERERENUNS 


Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


~“ 
: 
lac \ ‘ 
The original and practise Chartreuse has 
always been and still is made by the Carthu- 
sian Monks ( Péres Chartreux), who, since their 
: expulsion from France, have been located at 





Tarragona, Spain; and, although the old labels 
and insignia originated by the Monks have 
been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property ofthe 
Monks, their world-renowned product is now- 
adays known as “Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 


PRARARARAARARRARRARARARAARRARAAR' 
“LIFE is not all beer and skittles.” 


“ Nor yet champagne and bridge.” 
—Kansas City Times. 


















“NESTOR” er — NESTOR’ 
Green Label, a oe — 


“The Original Egyptian” 


THE most successful stepping-stone 
to matrimony is a diamond. — Vew 
York Times. 


FOR » MEN 

















OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


THOsE who marry in haste fre- 
quently find they have no leisure for 
repentance.— Philadelphia Record. 


Eetonty eer ih, plowing du S/N 
Bar ar Keepers Friend 
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HIGH LIFE BEER 


MILLE R-MILWAUKEE 























thought he'd play safe. 
he said: 


























Carcavlay - 


INFORMED. 


STRANGER.— What sort of a hotel’s the Palace? American or European 
plan? 


Bus DrIvER.— American plan, b’ heck! I knowed the architect m’self 





Pete Tuttle, over on Main Street yonder. 





It’s the proper thing to take Abbott's Bitters with 
a glass of sherry or soda before meals: gives you an 
appetite. At all Wine Merchants and Druggists. 


WastTep EFForr. 
He was a man of economical views, and a few weeks before Easter he 
As his wife donned her old lid before going out, 
“That is a very becoming bonnet, my dear.” 
“Oh, yes,” replied his wife, who was wise to his little game, “it is becom- 


ing very old and decrepit—and that reminds me, the bill for the new one 
I ordered for Easter will also be coming soon.”— Phila. 


Evening Bulletin: 


He Gor THE DIRECTION. 


But recently arrived, the Shade bustled up to St. Peter. 
“My good man,” said he, “will you tell me where I must go to get souvenir 


postcards ?” 


And St. Peter, eyeing him sourly, told him where he could go to. — C/eve- 


land Leader. 


MODERN ENGINEERING. 
“How do the milliners manage to get out those enormous Easter hats on 


time?” 


“Modern construction methods account for it. The steel framework is 


erected first, and then the trimmers can work on every story independently.” — 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


| Branon Wanknonse : 20 Beekman Street \ New Yours 
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Pears 


“Beauty and grace from 
| no condition rise; 


Use Pears, sweet maid’ 


there all the secret lies.’ 


Sold everywhere. 


Banquets 


and dinners are satisfactory only 
when the wine is satisfactory 


GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


—the Standard of American 
Wines 


Is the banquet wine par 
excellence. It is the fav 
orite in the homes where 
the choicest of everything 
is demanded 


“Of the six American 
Champagnes exhibited at 
the Paris Exposition of 
1900, the GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the only one 

‘) that received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY Wine Co. 


Sole Makers, - Rheims, N.Y. 





A SHAPELY, but out-of-date Mme. 
Was asked by a friend, ‘‘ Do you Pme.?” 
And the lady replied, 
As her figure she eyed: 
**If I didn’t I’d never have Hme.”’ 
—Harvard Lampoon. 


-BORATED 
sp ment). 





d on receipt of 25c, Get Mennen’s (the original). Sample Free. 
GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, Newark. N.J. 4 











IN PROHIBITION TIME. 





Says Eddie the Mixer, a-wipin’ his eye, 
Weepin’ a jiggerful, heavin’ a sigh: 
‘‘We’re on de toboggan, we’re off of our 
feet; 
Good-by to de joyful American treat! 
—New York He rald,. 


| HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


| 32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street 
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All kinds of Paper made to order 








As Ir REALLY HAPPENED. 
The boss entered the office, his face clouded, his brow wrinkled in angry 


Hl e e thought. He called the office-boy. Regarding the youth sternly, he said: 
c | V “ Johnny, do you smoke cigarettes ?” 
O ina 1S “J d-d-d-o a I-Llittle, sir,” stammered Johnny, paling beneath the tan of 
'D the baseball field. 

“ 





THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” The boss fixed him with his eagle eye. 


“Then gimme one,” he said. “I left mine on the bureau!” —S# Paul 
Dispatch. 
EASILY PossIBLe. 


Bottled only at the Spring, Neuenahr, Germany, 
° . “T read that a man is talking about flying across the Atlantic. Do you 
and Only with its Own Natural Gas. think he can?” 


“Of course he can. Anybody can talk about flying across the Atlan- 
tic.” —FPublic Ledger. 


























Even THERE. A DIFFr er NCE. 
I took the road to yesterday, “I don't « n * idiotic swell 
And gota jar; set shorn! N urttch.” 
For even there I had to dodge | “Wel self (3 man, you 
A touring-car. \ ’ 
j —Kansas City Jour. >v is Snodgrass, and 
2 ed him!” 
j i! yes; but he was made in 
angland, don’t you know?” — Zhe 
Catholic Standard and Times. 




















SHE (indignantly ).—Why did you 
fail to keep your appointment with 
me yesterday ? 

He.—I’m awfully sorry, but I was 
compelled to wait in a restaurant until 
it was too late. 

Sue (icily).— Pardon me, but I 
thought you had a position in a bank. 


“‘No one who smokes ; ; a 
SuRBRUG’S I ne 7; geass that you were a waiter. 
—Tit-Bits. 
| ARCADIA . Gris, 
} MIXTURE “She has good cause to be vain 


about her beauty, but she is n’t.” 
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Pry could ever attempt to describe its delights.” 
? “ How sweet! How do you know 
{ The Tobaccos are all aged. Age improves Sear 
i. flavor; adds mildness; prevents biting. In she isn’t: 
i 








the blending, seven different tobaccos are ‘“c ” 
call Goubicite “Aseadia” tofu a clase by She told me.” — Cleveland Leader. 


itself—nothing so rich in flavor—so exhilarat- 
ing in quality. A mild stimulant. 


At Your Dealer's. 
SEND 10 CENTS for sample which will convince. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 
132 Reade Street New York. 


hited ces 





THE THING FOR Hin. 


“I’m entitled to my share of , things,” 
growled the Anarchist, “and I’m deter- 
mined to have it. The world must give 
me what I deserve 

“Under the law,” replied Wiseman, 
“that’s impossible, unless you commit mur- 
der!”— Zhe Catholic Standard and Times. 


KREMENTZ| | 


COLLAR BUTTONS 


For every special need of 
the particular man. 


Shirt front, round or > 
lens shaped heads, \4 
short shank, i 7 


Shirt collar front, lens 
or round heads, long 
shank. 


Back of neck, extended 
head to hold scarf, or 
lens shaped head, me- Send 


dium shank. 
Sleeves with detached cuffs, lens Cata 
shaped, long shank. . Seve) 


Sleeves above attached cuffs, large prod 
head, short shank. Also ladies 
shirt waists, neglige shirts, etc. 

All dealers. Every button insured. 
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PROFESSOR (in Medical College ).— 
Of what cause, specifically, did the 
people die who lost their lives at the 
destruction of Herculaneum and 
Pompeii ? 

SrupENT.—I think they died of an 
eruption, sir!— Zhe Argonaut. 
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A SHADE BETTER. 
































Fy 
7 5 alec Seat : , . Booklet free. 
i BooKINnG AGENT.— Yes, Miss Lily — ah ’ve got two KREMENTZ & CO. A 
i cullud openin’s — the Black Burlesquers, eighteen a 61 Chestnut Street, Newark, N. J. 
} P q g ' 
1 week, and the Original Octoroons at ten. TSAR i An 
i RIsING ACTRESS (enthusiastically). —Gimme that Very CONDESCENDING. 29: 
1 Octoroon contrack! » : ee 
Et ‘The duchess speaks kindly of America. 
i “That ’s nice of her.” bes st 
. : ‘. subelm: 
1 ieee atten euiitinis tra “ All the more so, I think, since she was Sor Thir 

BEANHEIM OISTILLING CO. “Its Parity Has Made It Famous.” born and raised in Milwaukee.”— Kansas 

LOUISVILLE 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. City Journal. cee 
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let free. 


N.J. 








“OLD 
RYE 





Established 1810 


OVERHOLT 


Almost a century of 
continuous manufac- 


ture under the same | 


same old way. | 


A.OVERHOLT & CO. 
PITTSBURG, PA. 





formula and in the 


Always have been, always are, 


always will be the most popular 


| CAMBRIDGE Sc 


| regular size after-dinner size 


** The Little Brown Box.”’ 


AMBASSADOR 35c 








PUCK 


Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 


PROOFS 





SO YOU'RE 


These are but 
two examples of 
PUCK PROOFS. 
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erica.” 


e was 
Cansas 


Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over 
Seventy Miniature Re- 
productions. 


Address 


PUCK, New York, 
295-309 Lafayette Street. 
Trade supplied by 


Gubelman Publishing Co., 
Sor Third Avenue, New York. 








Photogravure in Sepia, 20x 15 in. 





By E. Frederick, 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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THE WATCHFUL CHAPERON. 


“| wish that young man would not take Ethel so far out.” 
By Gordon H. Grant. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 12 x 15 in. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 























FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 


CINCINNATI ( LOUISVILLE KY SEPH:MO 





THE PASSING OF THE ROUGH RIDERS. 


The boys are disgusted, the gang’s on the 
prod, 
For things are all going dead wrong; 
Bill Buffler was Consul at Passamequod, 
But now they have shoved him along. 
He fit with Rough Riders and bled at San 
Juan 
More gore than would fill up a pail. 
His job came from Teddy, but now Bill is 
gone 
To make room for a feller from Yale. 


And Cactusmilk Charley, who came on the 
plains 
Before the Apaches and such, 
Was Marshal at Redeye, and many’s the 
brain’s 
Been aired at his quick trigger touch. 
But Cactusmilk Charley ’s no longer on pay, 
Ilis notice just came by the mail. 
Ilis job came from Teddy, but Teddy ’s away, 
And they put in a feller from Yale. 


And Leatherleg Luther, who fit grizzly bears 
And wrastled wildcats with his teeth, 

Thus fittin’ himself without splittin’ no hairs 
For any blamed office beneath 

The blue sky of heaven, is out of his place 
As Guv’nor of Wahoo—the trail 

Got too hot for him, and they ve turned 

Luther’s face 

To the wall for a feller from Yale. 


They've got us stampeded since Teddy is 
gone, 
And bowies and pistols don’t go; 
I’ve got my discharge from the bunch at 
San Juan, 
But it’s come down to par, or below, 
And Fly-the-Creek Follis and Crooked-neck 
Jones, 
And Swearloud, and Death-on-the-Trail 
Have gone on the dumpheap to mingle their 
bones — 
Say — where in the devil is Yale? 
— The Bellman, 


A GRkEaT DISTINCTION. 


“Yes,” said Mrs. Dubley, of Jeffer- 
son City, “I reckon that feller who 
writ out the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence deserved the honor.” 

“You mean the honor of being as- 
signed to write it ?” 

“No, sir! I mean the honor o’ bein’ 
named fur our town. ‘They called him 
‘Jefferson,’ you know.” — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 










Club Cocktails 


A Bottled Delight 


The difference between CLUB 
COCKTAILS and the guess- 
work kind, is just the differ- 
ence between a real drink and 
an imitation. Get CLUB 
COCKTAILS from your dealer. 


Martini (gin base) 
Manhattan (whis- 
key base) are 
always popular. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN 
& BRO. 
Hartford _ New York 
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Stim CHANCE. 


Mrs. Srups (even/y ).— John, dear, 
| if you should give me twenty doilars 
| for a new hat don’t you know it would 
be a blessing? 

Mr. Stuss.— H’m, Maria, I should 
say it would be a miracle. — Chicago 
Daily News. 


NOTICE 
To Summer Resort 
Proprietors. 


EVANS’ 
ALE 


Pleases Patrons and 
shows that you are 
| up to date. 


In splits as well as regular size bottles. 
©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 




















OUT TO-DAY! 





Puck’s Monthly 
Magazine No. 54 


JUNE 








Brimful of Fun from Cover to Cover 


Over Seventy Illustrations 
by the 
BEST COMIC ARTISTS 
Price Ten Cents per Copy 


All newsdealers, or by mail from the 
publishers on receipt of price 


Address PUCK, NEW YORK 


OUT TO-DAY! 






















































































